
 

 

 

 

I cannot sing “The Star Spangled Banner” without crying. There I am 

with my hand over my heart, tears streaming, like I just won the 

Olympics or something. My daughter wonders why I’m not singing. 

I’m just too choked up. I really am so tenderhearted when it comes 

to pride in the U.S.A. I am so glad to live in America. Grateful for 

those who have gone before and paved the way. Thankful for 

freedom. Proud to be part of such an amazing country. Wherever 

you are from . . . be proud. Display your flag. Celebrate! 

 

Pride in Your Country 

 

 


